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his money in his pocket.   * I'll be glad to see it here
again.'

Aldridge switched off the lights of his extremely
ugly sitting-room. He called out: ' Going for a bit
of a walk, love. Help the digestion/

* Don't be long/ she called back.
He went along to see Bellamy.

* Look here, Dick/ he began.   ' We've got to do
something about this situation. . . /

Mrs. Braund tried to say something and the nurse
bent down to hear. She could speak only with the
left corner of the mouth.

* Want to see the moon?' the nurse said brightly.

* Why, of course.'    She let the blind swing up.

* There it is*   Just above the Cathedral roof.   Quite
new.   Pretty, isn't it?'

A tear rolled out of Mrs. Braund's eye and rested
on her cheek. But the nurse was used to tears. She
sat down and said briskly, * Now, where was I? Oh,
here we are/ and began to read from her novel,

* I feel as though all the houses were made of
paper   to-night,'   Elizabeth   said   to   her   mother.

* There's a sweet little moon.   The fog's nearly gone.
It's as though I could see into every room in the
town.'

Her mother smiled. Then began, as she some-
times did, softly to move about the room. She moved
with a wonderful assurance. She stopped beside
Elizabeth and, putting her thin hands on her
shoulders, kissed her forehead. * Everything will
soon be settled, dear/ she said, * In another week or
two. Is that Michael?'
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